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( Woo! You COME 
BACK HERE/ 
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WI DON'T WANT 
NG | TO BE A STRONG 
KING! 


/ MAKE GOOD WIFE | \ MAKE HER CLEAN CAVE! 
SOME DAY WHEN OLD! |) WASH STUFF! WORK HARD! 


7 


WHAT TO DO_, 
AROUND HERE! 


WHITE HAIZ NOT. 
FALL DOWN?! 


“iT! QUEEN GOT 
DT ALL MYSELF} , 


WED BETTER HURRY! \ | MAYBE YOU SHOLILD'VE 
I GOTALOTOF gf Y\ KEPT ON BEING KING! 
CHORES BEFORE 7° , 

DINNER/ 


(2 DEES = DAMME 
"MUGGED IN THE MUSELIM" 


Wa; HA : 
, * —Dd J 
. 


GET BEHIND 


HA! YOLI = 

ie CA 

even Cres 
PET! - we 


TM 6ORRYTHIT / VES, 8UT BAMM-BAMM HAD 
YOUR TYRANNOSAURUS, \ HAVING A ALL THE GOOD PLINGH LINES! 
PROFESSOR NERTZ, \LITTLE JOKE! 

BLT I WAS AFRAID IT 

‘WOULD BITE PEBBLES! 4 


“visirors TOY | Mi »> 4m 
Ou MUSEUM | Lo _@A - BURGLED/ 
HAVE BEEN l 4 


/ THERE ARE GUARDS AT \ ’ SINCE THE CAVE MAN EXHISIT 
THE ENTRANCE AT NIGHT WAS COMPLETED MORE PEOPLE 
THE MUSEUM |S LOCKED! COME HERE AND GET RoBsED! / 
CRIMINALS COULDN'T POSSIBLY ge ea 

GET IN HERE! 


Wr MaGinied I JUST SAW AND THE BOYS EYES SEEMED TO 
THE GIRL WINK AT ME, FOLLOW ME WHEN I WALKED PAST! 


PROFESSOR! 


AHA. YOU SEE HOW 
REALISTIC THEY 
ARE! . 


aye 3 a > 

/” OH, DEAR,,.1- WAS WE CAN TAKE A HINT; 
SO INTERESTED IN PROFESSOR, COME ON, GANG! 
EXPLAINING L FORGOT eS 
IT WAS CLOSING TIME! e \ 


You'ze IMAGINING 
THINGS, MOONROCK<} 


PROFESSOR, MYMYiud:, 
DOORS ARE }{ GUESS YOULL 
LOCKED! 4.) HAVE TO SPEND 

THE NIGHT/ 


THEM WHEN I 


THAD SOMETHING. Y YOU ci MV EVEGLASSES! Y MOONROCK, 
(S WASN'T LOOKING! 


STOLEN BESIDES! ° CANDY >| | SOMEBODY GRABBED |. You'Re CooL 


SEE HOW NICE Y 7 COULD See ALor \ 


WITH MY 
GLASSES: I WANT 
THEM BACK! 


EVERY NOOK 
AND CRANNY, KIDS 


Y PARDON ME! 


{ THAT BOY 1S WEARING 
MOONROCKS GLASSES! 


THESE ARE THE THINGS 


PROFESSOR NERTZ SAID WERE 
STOLEN |N THE MUSELIM/ 


Y UH,,.WOU'RE NOT A ‘ee 


DUMMY, ARE YOLI? 


IVE GOT TOTELL THE Wpegates,) PI THINK 
PROFESSOR HIS CAVEMAN ) WHERE PEBBLES Is 
FAMILY IS ALIVE | ARE IN THE CAVE! 


7 nae 
THE PROFESSOR \//” 100 Bap... |. 
SENT THE CAVEMAN \ I ENJOYED |- 
FAMILY BACK TO \ VISITING | 
THEIR CAVE...THERE | THE MUSEUM ; 
THIS TIME! 
MORETHAN 


MY! MY CAVEMAN 
ILY¥0 L KNEW 
THEY WERE Too 


‘ 


“NOW TA SETTLE DOWN AND 
WATCH THE FOOTBALL aie! 


reg 


(COME Here, YOU'CAN'T PUT THEM \ 
— \enoors!.. OUTSIDE, DADDY! THE 
> DOG CATCHER HAS 


r LOOK, DADDY. 
THE DOG CATCHER 


HAS THEM 


IT'S GONNA COST 


LisTEN, MAYOR, I WANT THEM 
$ 5 DOLLARS APIECE 


PETS BACK RIGHT NOW! WHAT? 7 . 
. 4 | | TOGET'EM BACK, / 


THEY GOTTA STAY IN THE 
DOG POLIND OVERNIGHT © WILMA 
T/ __ Wooly WiLL 

BE FRIGHTENED! 

IM GOING OVER 


“THERE! 


YOL! BHOULDVE 
THOUGHT OF 
THAT BEFORE 
You PUT 


CAME MORNING 


PEBBLES WASNT UP WHEN WE 
LEFT, FRED! IN FACT, I HAVEN'T 
SEEN HER SINCE WOOLY WAS 

TAKEN! SHE'S PROBABLY 

CRYIN' IN HER ROOM! 


BEDROCK: GLEPT.,, OR MOST OF IT DID © 
BLIT NOT FRED 7 


AND FURTHERMORE, FRED 
FLINTSTONE, YOU GET WOOL? 
AND SNOeTS BACK IN 

THE MORNING! 


WAGOT OUR KIDS | 
THERE 100! OPEN 
THAT LOCK! 


o, 
Z SES 
EOS 2, 
‘es enced “es 8 
a 


SEB, UNCLE FRED? DONT WORRY, FRED..IFYOU NS 
GNOOTS STILL LIKES YOLI! 7, GIVE LIP BOWLING FORA FEW 
cam Hae“ MONTHS, YOU WON'T.MISS THE $24! 


THE CONE 


Rate 


WHATS THAT, \. TVE INVENTED THE 
MooNROcK? J} Fi@et CONE KNOWN - 
oS TO MANKIND! 


= 


WHAT DO VOL DON'T You HAVE \ : A MEATBALL, 
PUT IN IT?, / ANY IMAGINATION?! )) [2 OF COURSE! 


The wise, old owl ruffled his feathers. He attempted 
te warm up his celd body. It was chilly outside, and he 
was shivering. He felt better after he'd fluffed up his 
winter ceat ef feathers. He looked up at pillow-like, 
white clouds hevering aheve. The eld owl sadly shook 
his head when he noticed tiny flakes of snow gently 
fleating down towards the ground. The: sight dis- 
pleased him. 

The animals whe! he wild de net like.winter 
or the cold weathe: s. Feed is scarce, and the 
hunting is peer during the winter. Only the strong, 
healthy animals ore able to survive through the 
winter. It is the way of the jungle. 

“Geed night, Mr, Owl,” called a big, brown bear 
whe wes slewly walking pest the owl's tree. The owl 


STORY: MIKE PELLOWSKI 
ART: JANET ELIZABETH 


waved. 

“Is it time for your long winter sleep, brether bear?” 
asked the owl. : 

“Yes, the first snows are falling. It's time fer me to 
fall asleep,” answered the bear. 5 

“I'll see you in the springtime,” called the owl te his 
friend. The bear headed for his cave. 

“Those becirs have the right idea,” quipped the ew!. 
“When winter arrives, they go into their caves. They 
fall inte a deep sleep. They eat so much before they fall 
asleep, that they don’t need te get up te eat er drink. 
They just sleep and sleep throughout the entire winter. 
Their long, winter sleep is called “hibernation”. They 
den’t arise until spring arrives. Thay wake up again 
when the sun is warm and there is plenty te eat. 


-— The owl shook snowflakes off of his back. He pulled 

his head back Inside the hollow, tree trunk. “The bears 
didn’t always sleep through the cold winter. It was. a 
long time age, but | recall when the bears didn’t take 
long, winter naps,” said the owl. 

The wise, old owl had lived in the forest ever since 
‘the first trses began to grow. He'd seen many things. 
He could tell many stories about his fellow animals. He 
knew about the strange things they did and why they 
did them. , 

“LT remember that winter long ago when the first 
bear fell asleep for the winter,” said the owl. “The 


bear's name was “Sneezer”. Sneezer was a gray, 
grizzly bear. He really didn’t want to sleep through the 
winter. His long, deep, winter sleep was forced on 
him,” confessed the owl. 

“Sneezer told me the story of how he started the 
bears’ fad of sleeping through winter. This is the story, 
of “How the first bear slept through winter’’.” 

The winters during the early days of the forest were, 
the worst ones in history. Food was very, very scarce. 
Some animals died because there wasn’t enough food 
to eat. Other animals froze to death because their fur 


or feathers were not heavy enough to keep them - 


warm. 
Sneezer's thick, furry, winter coat kept him warm, 
but not warm enough. Sneezer always caught a bad 


cold whenever the air turned chilly. In fact, that’s how’ 


he got his name. He always caught a cold at the end of 
the fall season and it lasted until spring. He was 
always sneezing. 

Sneezer sneezed all through the winter. His sneezes 
were the loudest ones in the forest.. You could hear 


SneezerAh-Chooing” from miles away whenever he 
hunted in the snow-covered woods for food. 

It all started on a windy, cold, winter afternoon. 
Sneezer was searching through snow drifts fer food, 
but didn’t find anything te eat. He was tired, cold, 
hungry and as usual, sneezing loudly. He noticed 3 
large cave in the side of a snow-covered mountain. “I 
think I'll go in ‘dere to rest and warm up,” Sneezer 


‘said. He wiped his:nose and walked off towards the 


cave. He went inside. The cavern was cozy and warm. 
Suddenly, he had a sneezing fit! He sneezed the 
biggest, loudest sneeze he'd ever sneezed! It was so 


loud that it started an avalanche! Tons of snow slid 
down the mountain side. Sneezer watched as the 
cave's entrance became completely blocked. He tried 
to dig his way out, but he reolized that it wes 
hopeless. He was trapped. 

There, was nothing to do inside the cave. Sneezer 
decided to take a nap and wait for the snow to melt. 
He was very tired. He fell into a daep, deep sleep. He 
slept a long time. When he woke up, the snow was 
gone and'so was his cold. It was spring! He got up and 
went out into the warm sunshine. 

He told other bears about his long nap. They all 
liked the idea of a long, winter nap and decided to try 
it next -winter. Ever since then, bears have slept 
through winters‘in warm, cozy caves. 


eens 


WHAT IS IT, f SOME DAY ‘YOLIRE GCING 
MOGNROCK ? \ TO INVENT SOMETHING THAF } | 
WORKS, MOONROCK! 


THIS IS MY MATB-MATCHER, KIDS. 
YOU FILL OUT A QUESTIONNAIRE 
AND IT PICKS OUT THE PERSON 
YOU'LL WANT TO MARRY 

SOME DAY! - — 


GEE, BAMM-BAMM THIS 
'S EXCITING! 


THE ANSWERS ) 
ARE COMING! 


MOONROCK,YOLIR ( I THINK IT'S 


[ide SAYS. \_ GREAT, PEBBLES! 


SHOULD DATE 
ZONK! THAT 
COMPLITER 
Is CRAZY! 


DATE .MOONROCK GAYS WE LIKE 
ALL THE SAME THING6,... WE 
THINK ALIKE! 


OH, HOPE IT's fue ON 
GOMEONE PROBABLY. 
NTIC! MATCH Mé HIP 


ta 
sa 


F MOONROCKS COMPLITER SAYS 


MY IDEAL DATE Is 
FIFI LA°FLAMME! 


GO AWAY BELINO! THE 
COMPUTER SAYS ZONK IS THE 
NM.) OC BOY FORME! 


) 
Dy 


TM BAMM-BAMM RUBBLE, MISS 
| | LA-FLAMME...I..UH,.,MOONROCKS } 
COMPUTER StS YOU'RE:-MY. - ie 


KIND OF CHICK! 


( MOONROCKS COM WHERE ARE YOUY: D-DINNER?OH\You 

THAT |S, IS ABSOLUTELY RIGHT, MEAN BEDROCK: 

THINK YOLIZE COOL! . e . BURGERS! THE’ 

: : - * DAIRY DELIGHT T 
SN sie GUESS! 


I CHECKED THE CIRCUITS... M-BAMM ; 
MY MACHINE IS WORKING THA R 
PERFECTLY! = - 


THE COMPUTER MATCHES UP- 
KIDS WHO LIKE THE SAME STUFF, 
I Likts SPORTS AND MALTS AND’ 

-  STUFF-LIKE THAT! 


ny. ) 


AFTER.- FOLLONING PAGE 


TLL TELL THAT 
HEAD A 
THING oR Two! 


THAT GAD 
ISNT WORKING, 
MOONROCK/ 


IM TM SUST AS MAD AS 
YOu ARE, MISS LA FLAMME: 


ME ZONK! ME 
HANDSOME! /- 


THAT SHOULD THAT GEAR). IF rr ALL FIXE YES, MOONROCI, 
i IT! WAS LOOSE! EQ@GHEAD, HOw 
= ABOUTGIVING US / © 

Ren ~| ANOTHER SHOT/ / 


iTS WORKING FINE! 
YOU PICKED FABIAN , 
FASQUARTZ FOK ME! 


TLL BET ITS 
SOMEONE. 
TERRIFIC! 


